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Wrought in Gold 
«te 


I saw a smile—to a poor man ’twas given, 
And he was old. 
The sun broke forth; I saw that smile in heaven 
Wrought into gold. 
Gold of such luster was never vouchsafed to us. 
It made the very light of day more luminous. 














I saw a toiling woman sinking down, 
Footsore and cold. 
A soft hand covered her—the humble gown, 
Wrought into gold, 
Grew straight imperishable, and will be shown 
To smiling angels gathered ’round the judgment throne. 


Wrought into gold! We that pass down life’s hours 
So carelessly, 
Might make the dusty way a path of flowers 
If we would try. 
Then every gentle deed we’ve done, or kind word given, 
Wrought into gold, would make us wondrous rich in heaven. 


— The Silver Cross. 
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From the Editor’s Desk 


Soon after the readers of the MISSIONARY HELPER receive this 
number of the magazine, General Conference will be in session at Ocean 
Park. Many states will be represented and missionaries from India and 
Africa are expected to be present. The preliminary Board meetings, 
beginning July 11, and all the days of the Conference, will be crowded 
with work and the discussion of questions of vital importance to the 
denomination; and what is important to one must, of necessity, be more 
or less important to all, for we are increasingly workers together, 
‘*fellow-citizens in the family of God.’’ With the wider outlook made 
possible by opportunities for knowledge, and the growing world con- 
sciousness causing us to feel as well as believe that ‘‘He hath made of 
one blood all nations,’’ there are very few missionary workers, we 
imagine, who do not feel a sense of kinship with other workers, of what- 
ever name, and a desire to see the world-field as a whole, and see it 
together, each ready to supply such needs as he can, where he can, 
meanwhile being regardful of others, even glad to give over to another 
fields which may thus be cared for more perfectly. This is not incom- 
patible with a deep love and loyalty to some special family of workers 
and some special department of work. Before these words are in type, 
influences will be set in motion in Edinburgh which—in connection with 
other recent great world movements—will make Unity in Christian work 
on mission fields not merely possible but, also, we dare predict, so prac- 
ticable and matter-of-course that, before another World Conference, we 
shall wonder that there could have been any other way. We are glad 
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to quote from the letter of Theodore Roosevelt, read at the Conference 
and, at this writing, just cabled to America, “‘In missionary work above 
all other kinds of Christian work, it is imperative to remember that a 
divided Christendom can only imperfectly bear witness to the essential 
unity of Christianity. I believe that without compromise of belief, with- 
out loss of the positive good contained in the recognition of diversities 
of gifts and differences of administration, the Christian churches may yet 
find a way to cordial cooperation and friendship as regards the great 
underlying essentials upon which, asa foundation, all Christian churches 
are built. . . . I believe that unity in a spirit of Christian brotherhood 
for such broad Christian work will tend, not to do away with the differ- 
ences of doctrine, but to prevent us from laying too much stress on these 
differences of doctrine. . . . Emphasis is to be put upon “doing the 
will,’’ if only we can make up our minds to work together with earnest 
sincerity for the common good, we shall find that doctrinal differences 
in no way interfere with our doing this work.’’ . . . It hardly seems 
possible, in these days, that there can be differences of opinion about 
‘“‘unity.”’ The differences are about ‘‘union.’’ To our own General 
Conference many will go with positve convictions and opinions, many 
more will go doubtfully ; but all, we believe, sincerely desiring the very 
best to be done for the general and special good. We all want to do the 
will of God as fast and as far as we know it, no matter what the cost to 
personal preference. The Conference should make all conditions plain. 
Reasons for or against any course of action should be carefully stated, 
and the probable results of the decision, either way, faced. -Then de? 
us pray. In fact, we are praying every day and everywhere, we feel 
sure, for such an infilling of the Spirit that only right decisions will be 
possible. . . . Dr. Lord of Brooklyn was unable to attend the World’s 
Conference, so his alternate, Mr. Wayne Jordan—Rhoades Scholarship 
student at Oxford—and Miss DeMeritte represent Free Baptists at Edin- 
burgh. ‘The latter writes of a happy voyage and of delightful days in 
English towns before going to Scotland. ‘‘Clovelly! No words can 
describe it. Every spot is full of Charles Kingsley, and it was here he 
got his inspiration for ‘Three Fishers’,’’ writes Miss Watts. Later the 
two friends visited the ‘‘Lorna Doone’’ country. . . . We are very glad 
to present a new portrait of our Mrs. Lord in this Sunshine number. 
Mrs. Furman’s touching article about the blind babies will appeal to 
everyone. How great a privilege to carry sunshine to these sightless 
little folks! 
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Santipore 
BY REV. Z F. GRIFFIN. 


The word means “City of Peace,” for here, surely, Christian breth- 
ren would dwell together in unity. It was founded by Dr. Jeremiah 
Phillips in 1852. The land upon which the village stands, and which 
also constitutes the attached farm, was leased in the first place to Mr. 
Phillips by a native zemindar for a very low annual rental because it was 
considered poor land. Mr. Phillips leased it to the mission in perpetuity 
and herewith hangs a tale. There was a small but living stream which 
formed the boundary of the farm on three sides. During the great fam- 
ine of 1866 money for relief works came into his hands and with some 
of this he constructed a dam and made an irrigation canal which made 
the land always productive. The zemindar saw this and resolved that 
the land should ultimately revert to him. When Mr. Phillips wanted to 
lease it to the mission the zemindar said “No.” He said, “I leased it to 
you and you cannot lease it to anyone else without my consent, and | shall 
not give my consent for you to lease it to the mission.” At that time 
there was an English magistrate in Balasore who was very friendly to all 
missionaries, and Mr. Phillips laid the matter before him and he at once 
saw that it was simply a trick on the part of the zemindar, for the land 
had really been secured for the mission, and so he gave an official order 
for the lease to be transferred. It is the best rice land in all that part of 
the country and crops are always sure. 

Now let us try and get a glimpse of Santipore. The railroad and 
also the “Pilgrim” road run through Jellasore, seven miles distant, but 
these are on the opposite side of the river from Santipore. You reach 
the river when you are within ‘half a*mile of the Jellasore bungalow and 
this bungalow is on the Pilgrim road and also quite near the railroad. 
The name of the river is “Subernareka,” meaning “line of gold.” It can 
be forded for a small part of the season, but for the most part is deep 
and sometimes very wide and turbulent. From the river to Santipore 
we now have a fairly good road. My predecessors did a good deal, but 
I may say that I also am pretty familiar with all the stone in the bridges 
and culverts. They came from the old fort and I know how they all 
got where they are. Just as we approach our farm we cross the stream 
referred to at the beginning. Sometimes it is knee deep and sometimes 
ten feet deep and no bridge. We could tell of carts being upset, of Cal- 
cutta stores, such as sugar and flour, lying in the stream, of books and 
clothes soaked, and narrow escapes from something more serious, but 
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we let these pass. The stream passed, we are upon our farm with a 
good gravel road running through it up to the house and fertile fields on 
either side. Just as we cross the stream is a grove on the left and here 
is where we have our weekly market. Each Tuesday hundreds of people 
come here to sell and buy, and here is where we preach and sell books 
on market days. 

A half mile up this road we approach the village. We are now off 
the cultivated fields and on a little higher land. First on the left is the 
Santal village. This street is perhaps fifty rods long and crowded with 
houses on each side. On the right is an open common. A little farther 
up, on the left, is the Christian village, while still on the right is the com- 
mon and directly in front is the mission house. On the right and left, 
before we arrive at the house, are the school house and the church and 
also the new school house of which I shall speak more fully in another 
HELPER. 

Inside the house yard is the Industrial school building. I might 
have said that after we left the rice fields, on either side of the road are 
stately trees, as the Nem, Pepul, Banyan, Mango, etc., nearly all of 
which were set out by Mrs. Phillips. If one should go there now one 
would see a new stone church going up where the old one stood. This 
will be a great blessing to the place. Also while we were there we put 
a pucca roof with iron beams on the old bungalow. 

To describe in full the work being done in Santipore would require 
more space than is at my disposal, so I will just outline the different 
branches. 

There is a Normal Training school for women, of which [ shall 
speak more fully later. 

There is also a Girls’ Middle Vernacular school and a Boys’ Middle 

Vernacular school. - These are of a grade corresponding to grammar 
schools here. Then there is an Oriya kindergarten, a Santal kindergar- 
ten, and a Santal night school for men and large boys, and the Industrial 
school. 
There are a number of Bible women, four, I think, some zenana 
teachers, colporteurs and evangelists. Besides all this, there are a num- 
ber of little outside schools in the Hindu villages—fifteen or twenty, per- 
haps. Then the missionary must do considerable medical work, for 
there is no doctor nearer than Jellasore, and he is not available to any 
extent. When your neighbors are dying, be they Christian or Hindu, 
you must do what you can. 
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There is also a church of nearly 200 members, and though this has 
a native pastor, it means work for the missionary. Twice while we were 
there we had most sweeping revivals; once through the efforts of Rev. 
and Mrs. Byers, now of Caicutta, of the Methodist mission, and once 
under the efforts of J. Pengwern Jones of the Welsh Presbyterian mis- 
sion. 

A single incident illustrative of the nature of the revival must suf- 
fice. One Sunday Mr. Jones was preaching when a native brother got 
up in the midst of his sermon and said: “Will you please stop for a mo- 
ment, for | have something to say which I must say at once or it seems 
to me I could not live.” “Say on,” replied Mr. jones. Then the man 
took a rupee out of his pocket and walked over to Mr. Coldren and 
handed it to him and said: “This is your rupee. I gave you a false 
account of the things I bought, and stole this rupee.” Then the man 
prostrated himself on the floor and cried to God for pardon and grace. 
That opened the door for other confessions and restitutions, and God’s 
Spirit came upon the congregation something as it did in the day of 


Pentecost. 


Mr. Jones said in all his experience, and in revival work it 


was extensive, he had never seen anything like it. 


Let me ask the readers of the HELPER to pray for Santipore and the 
workers there, for they are all very dear to us and to God. 


Keuka College, N. Y. 





——> 
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Sea Shore Lessons at Ocean Park 
(A Parable in Verse) 
BY ERNEST G. WELLESLEY WESLEY 


Resting once, one summer’s noontide, 

On the sands where many gathered, 

Sought my mind and heart a 
sage 

Message for myself and others, 

Which might help and guide and 
strengthen 

As the soul would live more deeply; 

Or to heights above rise higher, 

In the search for richer wisdom. 


mes- 


As I looked toward the ocean, 

Saw I groups of bathers hasten 

To refresh them in the waters. 

Some but entered, timid, fearing 
Rush of wave, and fleeing backward 
Trusted not the sure supporting 

Of the strong, uplifting billows 
With their tide upholding, quiet. 


Others further dared to venture, 
Knee deep, waist deep, seeming fear- 
less; 
But e’en these lost courage quickly 
When the waters rushing onward 
With their whitened hands wouid 
greet them, 
Off’ring welcome, 
From _ the 
they, 
Frightened by the crested wavelets. 


rest and pleasure; 
proffered greeting fled 


Many stood where billows breaking 
Dashed around, above them, eager 
To the calm beyond to bear them, 
Where, nigh motionless, awaited 
Quiet depths of rest so peaceful, 
Filled with strong, sustaining power. 
But in vain: no further dared they, 
Though the floods were hush-filled, 
wooing. 
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Further out, a few who trusted— Then the message came, so precious, 

Having learned the _ strength of Came and filled -with joy o’erflow- 
ocean— ing:— 

Calmly floated, gently swimming, Little faith scarce trusts, so fear- 

Safe upheld, beyond the breakers, filled, 

Where no boist’rous waves assailed Eager faith will venture further; 
them, Stronger faith more fully trusts Him; 

Where no crested billows dashing, Purest faith will trust undoubting; 

Once disturbed their trust confiding, For the strength of Christ, unfailinz, 

In the arms of might safe folded. Is for all our needs sufficient. 


Providence, R. I. 


<—-_ 
oe 


Mission Study for 1910-1911 

The Text Book for auxiliaries will be “Western Women in Eastern 
Lands,” an Outline Study of Fifty Years of Woman’s Work in Foreign 
Missions, by Helen Barrett Montgomery. Illustrated by twenty-four 
half-tones. Price: Paper, 30 cents; cloth, 50 cents. There will be no 
separate set of pictures and no maps or libraries. “How To Use’ will 
be ready in September. The Junior Text Book, “The Finding Out 
Club,” also by Mrs. Montgomery, is a bright plan, happily worked out 
and sure to interest the children. Price, 20 cents. Send your orders 
early to Mrs. A. D. Chapman, 12 Prescott St., Lewiston, Maine. 





——~.~ 


In Memoriam 


We forget that it means only life, Their Lent is over, and their Easter 
Life with all joy, peace, rest, and won, 

. Waiting till over paradise the sun 

Shall rise in majesty, and life begun 

Shall grow in glory, as the perfect 
day 

Moves on, to hold its endless, 

strange. deathless sway. 
—Right Rev. William Croswell Doane 





glory rife, 
The victory won and ended all the 
strife, z 
And heaven no longer far away or 


Ellen M. Crawford, Somersworth, N. H. December 9, 1909. 

Mrs. Ethelinora H. Tucker, Steep Falls, Maine, December 22, 1909. 
Mrs. Kate C. Hodgdon, Saco, Maine, January 6, 1910, 

Mrs. Jane J. Paterson, Saco, Maine, May 30, 1910. 


e 
NotE—When a member of an Auxiliary passes on, it is fitting that the name, place 
of residence and date of death should appear under ‘‘In Memoriam.’’ Resolu- 
tions and obituaries are not printed in THE HELPER. 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER 





mand Station © 
ae a Pecan Only ® 
. 
i? ihe Satbankurak tome} [Cone omer) 
CAL 
D ir 15 eS 


 ( ; ) 
FREE BAPTIST ASIN 4% 
INDIA : TX Chitpatal [P? ~ e 
 MAYURBHANJA gif congas Rend x 
Baripads ipo na 
7 ter | 
4 GPaase andipore 3/3 
/RULGIRE 


~ANreue ae Area: about 12,000 square miles. 
we Population: nearly 4,000,000. 


Stans From the Field 


By so much as we love to call Him Father, 
by so much as we delight to kneel dowu 
alone, in all the joy of our own dear and lov- 

a. ing intimacy with Him, and call Him by the 
xe precious name in which Christ revealed Him, 
7 






































by so much are we under the noble duty to 
make our Father known 1 to all our F Father's 
children throughout “the” world — Robert: EZ. 
Speer. 
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A Tour on a Mission Boat 
(LETTER FROM REV. H. E. WYMAN.) 
To THe HELPER AND HELPERS: 

Dear Friends :—The vacation time has given me opportunity to put 
into more formal words the notes hastily written for the HELPER during 
the cold season tour. On our tour up the Rupnarian river to Ghatal in 
our mission boat, Indiana, we had several experiences in which I knew 
you would be interested, so J made notes for future reference. In one 
town named Gopalnaggor I came across the work of a volunteer Chris- 
tian worker that showed in more ways than one how the leaven is work- 
ing in the great lump of Hinduism. Gopalnaggor is a large village, two 
miles from the west bank of the Rupnarian river, about forty-five miles 
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away from our nearest mission station and about the same distance from 
Calcutta. The preachers and I included this village in the strip of terri- 
tory that we visited on our tour, preaching, selling books, distributing 
tracts and getting acquainted with everyone that we could in the short 
space of time that we had for so long a trip. We heard of the place from 
the boys first, because there is a large high school there, and boys attend 
from villages miles away, along the bank of the river. The high school 
gave opportunity for a two hours’ lecture, half in English and half in 
Bengali, in which I succeeded in making friends with the boys to such 
an extent that many of them visited the boat afterwards to have a talk 
with me. The great need of the village, according to the teachers of the 
school and the leading men of the town, is instruction in temperance, 
but I was able to show them the Gospel temperance plan to some length, 
and was given a good hearing. After delivering this lecture I was made 
acquainted with the leading gentleman of the town and was surprised 
to learn from him that several years ago his family had brought, at their 
own expense, a native Christian woman teacher from Calcutta that they 
might have the privilege of hearing the Gospel in their own homes. This 
teacher had remained a week. I tried to find out her name or the mis- 
sion from which she came, but he was unable to give either. Now the 
Babu said that he was deputed by the ladies of his household to extend 
to me, in their name, an invitation to tea that they would prepare for me, 
and that they would be delighted if I would give them the lantern lec- 
ture on the Life of Christ, such as I had given in the street the evening 
before. You may be sure that I was not slow to accept this extraordi- 
nary invitation, and although I knew that I should not see one of my 
lady hosts, yet the fact that they had given me such an invitation and 
that the man of the house had brought it, and this in an out-of-way place, 
was the sign of a new day dawning. I arrived at the house at the time 
set and found a good cup of tea made in the best European fashion, with 
milk and white sugar in just the right proportions, and a plate of fruit 
and native sweets. I ventured to ask how they knew how we white 
people liked our tea and the host said that one of the young married 
women in the family used to make tea for the lady missionary who came 
to her mother’s house in Calcutta and she knew how we liked it. 

After partaking of the tea, I was conducted to the inner court and 
arranged my curtain and magic lantern for the lantern lecture. The 
lantern is the same that I used to show pictures of our mission field at 
home. After all was arranged I put out the lights and stationed Amrit, 
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the preacher, near the screen, adjusted my iens and threw on the first 
picture. There was a gentle rustle behind the curtain and some whis- 
pering as the women took their places. I asked the man of the house to 
ask the ladies if they could see the pictures nicely on the wet curtain. 
Without waiting for his aid, I was informed by the ladies that they could 
see nicely, but that they would be glad if I would wait until some of the 
neighbors could arrive. This I was glad to do. After a short time I 
was notified that I could begin and we showed a few introductory pic- 
tures of different lands and then began the story of the “Lamb of God 
Who taketh away the sins of the world.” It soon became evident that we 
had two preachers explaining the pictures, one before the curtain and one 
behind it, for if Amrit or (later on after his throat became tired) I hap- 
pened to omit anything from the story of the picture or of the period 
between the pictures, there was a faithful witness behind the screen that 
told it all. After we came away Amrit said, “Tonight we watered the 
seed that another has sown,” and that was true, for that family has a 
preacher of its own. Later on, in conversation, the man said to me: 
“Our women are anxious to learn more and if you could send us a lady 
missionary we would be glad to pay a part, at least, of her salary. Or, 
if you could send us a passed F. A. Christian teacher for our school who 
has an educated wife, she could teach our women and we would pay her 
a salary.” But, alas. the missionaries and passed F. A. Christian men 
are both scarce just now. Pray the Lord of the harvest that these hun- 
gry souls may be fed. 

I was surprised by the number of higher caste women that I saw in 
the markets along the river. I asked the cause and was told that the 
overflowing of the river had destroyed the rice crop so frequently that the 
people had to give up the rice crops by the river and many of the men 
had to go away to Calcutta to find work, so that the women must look 
after the crops of vegetables and do the marketing for the families. 
These women were modest and retiring in behavior, but would gather in 
the out-skirts of the crowd to hear the preaching, and after we had 
preached in the market, would come to us for tracts and to buy books 
for the children at home. It gave me great pleasure to know that they 
could understand the Bengali that I used in preaching, because it was so 
colloquial, and that they no 'onger called me “Sahib” but “Babu,” after 
I had got through preaching. The contact with the life of Calcutta is 
manifest everywhere in the greater freedom of the women, the knowl- 
edge shown of things foreign and Christian; and, I am sorry to say, of 
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the bad as well as of the good. It was my misfortune to have one night 
in my audience a crowd of drunken Hindus and Mohammedans who 
were both anxious that the other side should be perfectly still and re- 
spectful and listen well to the ‘Sahib’ and see the pictures. The result 
of their efforts to look after each other nearly proved ruinous to our lec- 
ture, but by a lot of patience and diplomacy we got through the evening 
without trouble. 3 

The trip that lasted forty-two days was interesting and covered 
ground that has been little worked by our missionaries, for the want of a 
boat, in this part of the field. The time will soon come when we should 
have a missionary located somewhere on the river between Ghatal and 
Kolar-Ghat (the northern and southern boundaries of this eastern ex- 
tremity of our field.) I am sending with this article a few verses that 
came to me while on this trip, and somewhat descriptive of it, that might 
sometime be useful in a Thank Offering service. I will trust to the good 
judgment of the Editor to publish them or not. 

Chandipore, India. 


_<_> 
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Treasurer’s Notes 

Steamship “Prinz Friedrich Wilhelm,” May 27, 1910.—It is our 
second day at sea. The “Prinz Friedrich” is steadily plowing its way 
through a gentle swell as I am beginning some notes for the Misston- 
‘ARY HevPerR. Think! For many years the dread of the ocean hindered 
me from seriously considering a visit to the countries I have longed to 
see, and now I enjoy it! 

We left New York harbor yesterday morning with the farewell of 
hundreds of people on the wharf. Soon my traveling companion, Miss 
Watts, with whom I have lived in the Settlement House, and I went to 
our state room, where we found ourselves deluged with letters and cards. 
One package, daintily tied with white ribbon, contained the letters 
which our dear Assistant Treasurer had solicited from friends East and 
West. How I should like to repeat in these notes some of the lovely 
messages they contained, but then I should blush to do it! We read 
aloud our letters, many of them containing good wishes for both of us. 
I heartily thank you all, beloves, for all the kind and friendly things you 
have written. Some people talk as though they are not appreciated, but 
I feel as though I am, beyond my deserts. 

Just before leaving New England, I visited our Miss Porter, taking 
to her the books of the Treasurer and committing to her faithful care the 
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duties usually devolving on me. At the request of our President, I 
gave to Mrs. M. A. W. Bachelder items of business belonging to the 
Board. 

In one of the letters received on ship-board from the Treasurer of 
the Woman’s Missionary Society of Maine, Miss Anthony, I learned of 
a recent gift to the society of two hundred dollars. She also mentioned 
the Thank Offering of the General and Woman’s Missionary societies of 
Main Street church, Lewiston, these combined offerings amounting to 
over $60. 

May 11, I attended the Thank Offering service of the auxiliary of 
Saco, Me., followed by a very enjoyable social. I shall await with deep 
interest the results of our May offering. 

Later :—It is a lovely day, warm and sunny; the sea is very blue 
and our good ship moves serenely on. I am writing on deck, with my 
companion, by my side, reading. Yesterday, Sabbath, I attended ser- 
vices in the second cabin. 

We plan to visit the Southern part of England and then London, 
before going to Edinburgh, where the World’s Missionary Conference 
convenes, June 14. The work of preparing for it has been committed 
to eight commissions. The mornings and afternoons of the Convention 
are to be devoted to listening to and discussing their reports. The even- 
ing meetings are for addresses. The conclusions of the commissions 
will not be submitted to the conference for vote; indeed, it is not intend- 
ed that any resolutions shall be passed by the conference, though, under 
certain conditions, resolutions may be introduced. 

There is a commission on “Co-operation and the Promotion of 
Unity.” To my thinking, none of the eight seems more important than 
this, and I shall wait its report and the discussion with interest. One 
writer, in speaking of this unity, says: “The conviction is deepening 
everywhere that, if that work is to be accomplished, the church must at- 
tain a larger unity.” He also says very truly: “In proportion as we 
believe that God is better than ourselves, that God is infinitely more con- 
cerned about the evangelization of the world than we are, even in our 
moments of highest aspiration, we must believe that there awaits us in 
the approaching conference a gracious and rich revelation of God’s will, 
which nothing can obscure or hinder except our own unbelief.” 

Soon after the subscribers of the Misstonary HELPER receive their 
July number the General Conference of Free Baptists will convene. 
While I wait its decisions expectantly and ‘almost anxiously, I want a 








206 THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


childlike confidence in God that ali will be well. I have more of the 
anxious thought because I know the great need of our India field, and 
the strong desire on the part of the majority of those who understand 
the situation best, for the co-operation of Baptists and Free Baptists in 
missionary work, and for a free exchange of the ministry of the two 
denominations, in order to preserve our own unity. May such conclu- 
sions be reached by the conference as will bring the greatest harmony 
among ourselves, and will do most for the advancement of the kingdom 
of Christ in the earth. Shall this not be our prayer? 
Laura A. DEMeEnrITTE, Treasurer. 





—— 
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Assistant Treasurer’s Notes 

What shall I render unto the Lord for all His benefits toward me? 
As the invitations from the various auxiliaries for our Thank Offering 
services go out, and this question presses home to each one of us, shall 
we not diligently search out these benefits, and with grateful hearts bring 
our gifts to the altar? 

Doubtless no one of our lives has been filled with uninterrupted sun- 
shine, yet, surely, the shadows have not been sufficiently heavy to obscure 
the sunshine of God’s love. Just here comes to mind the encouraging 
words of one of our dear Western workers: “When the outlook is dis- 
couraging, try the uplook.” 

Requests for Thank Offering invitations and offering envelopes for 
7,060 persons have been received and the supplies sent out. Already re- 
turns and reports are coming in, but this is several thousand short of the 
high water mark of previous years, and your Assistant Treasurer would 
be glad to be kept very busy supplying orders for the next two weeks. 
We are hoping large things from this—our annual Thank Offering. 

Many know the joy of giving, and as the ripples widen out from the 
pebble, so wide and far reaching are the ripples of joy and benefit which 
extend from the gift,—first the blessing to the giver; then the inspiration 
to the workers at home and abroad, who, by this, see the accomplish- 
ment made possible; and the persons and interests finally reached; while 
over and above all is the joy in the presence of the angels of God over 
the reclaiming of precious souls. 

Turning to the letters, let us speak first of the individual gifts, which 
in their spontaneity give courage and cheer to the workers: 

Mrs. Mower and Mrs. Sanderson of Maine contribute to Miss 
Coombs’ salary; Miss Nellie Jordan, also of Maine, sends her Thank 
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Offering to be used where most needed; Mr. and Mrs. Pease of Vermont 
send their gift in the same way, while Miss Pease assumes a share of Miss 
Barnes’ salary ; Miss Agnes Powers of Holmesville, N. Y., contributes for 
Foreign Missions; and Mrs. H. Ingham of Minneapolis sends her yearly 
contribution. 

We have before noted the growth in co-operation of Sunday School 
and missionary work, and always with gladness see evidence of such 
union in our own work among our own churches and Sunday Schools. 
Mrs. Furman’s Sunday School class of Brooklyn has for several years 
made a gift for one share of Miss Barnes’ salary as a memorial to one of 
its members ; West Bowdoin, Maine, Sunday School gives for the support 
of Jarlo in Sinclair Orphanage; West Danville Sunday School towards 
Miss Barnes’ salary, while Miss Richardson’s class, of Arlington, R. L., 
Sunday School, becomes responsible for one share also. 

The Star, referring to the recent World’s Sunday School Conven- 
tion at Washington, says: “The ends of the earth came together at 
Washington.”” Does not this sound distinctly missionary? Missionary 
addresses were made, many missionaries were present, funds were raised 
and plans made for “placing field workers in foreign lands.”. All of 
which shows how interwoven is all Christian work and service, and how 
rapidly the thought of the unity of Christian effort, making for- greater 
strength, is growing into a reality. 

It is pleasant to note the growing interest of the young people (our 
fvture workers), as shown by the gifts of Young People’s Societies of 
Christian Endeavor, our “Harper’s Ferry children,” ete. 

The following is a comparison of receipts from individual states tor 
May, 1909 and 1910: 


1909. 1910. 

Me ere ates gle aia GUOGET Ti ei on beer laa $492.98 
We oie te apes err $60.46 BO” cise eas 639.10 
We Ue ee oad sak eae AR I eco acs eke es 47.50 
WR occ. as cei ea ue SEG Me Bea. in ck cnkdavtecctacesces 74.75 
eS Ri re oes eae awa ake Se We i eck aa eas 6.71 
Ses: iad EEE EMAL ERG Daag, 500 WW cs ke eae eke eee 4.00 
Wi aie ak oF kee Coens ae SROS . BMS ei cco eckexseee 132.00 
eos Cao hia eee wes ee Wk kc ci Saka ees 16.00 
jos), ACR ee renege rary Ure nae iee eg 146.36 My ins cake Reb eee 4.00 
Lg CRT ara DOR gh tp ep cps Sin wan ar aD Ge 12.00 a bo paela es Kees wee ene 2.00 
UR es OSS Si ae ar oe ag marie Oh 77.61 WS ERs ee eRe eee 132.50 
BE a ea a 33.23 

TONE A Se rete tere Rees 4.00 


$1,350.98 $1,551.54 
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Maine’s fine showing for May of the present year is due in part to 
the bequest of Mrs. Thomas W. Watson to the F. B. W. M. Society of 
Maine, for work in India, and yet comparison with 1909 shows how well 
and generously the remittances are made to date. 

New Hampshire must share this month’s abundance with March’s 
small returns, and even then how splendid the figures! 

Minnesota, too, deserves honorable mention. 

Will workers and treasurers please bear in mind that our books close 
June 30, and so send all contributions for June and pledges for the year 
before this date, which should mark our complete adjustment as a society 
to the new financial year? 

We shall keep our Treasurer informed of the society’s work during 
her absence, and we are expecting that the reports will be only such as 
shall carry joy and satisfaction to her, and thus give added pleasure to 
her trip, for as we wish her God-speed and turn to our individual work 


we surely shall each remember that upon the faithfulness of each one de- 
pends the success of the work as a whole. 
Remember to keep your Assistant Treasurer busy supplying Thank 
Offering orders. 
EpytH R. Porter. 
45 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 


— 
eee 





One Woman’s Work for Missions 


“Expect great things from God, attempt great things for God.” 

The story of Miss Lizzie Johnson, who died not long ago at her 
home in Casey, IIl., affords a striking illustration of what a person may 
accomplish under the most adverse circumstances. 

Miss Johnson was an invalid and most of the time an intense suf- 
ferer for 27 years, and for the last 19 years she had never been in a sit- 
ting position nor had her head off her pillow. But during these years she 
raised for missions something like $20,000 by making bookmarks, sell- 
ing more than 200,000. She sent bookmarks to every state in the Union, 
as well as to Mexico, Canada, England, Scotland, Italy, Sweden, Austria, 
India, Malaysia, Madeira, Turkey, Africa, South America, Australia, 
New Zealand, Hawaii, China and Japan. 

At the time of her death Miss Johnson was supporting 20 workers in 
the foreign mission field and was educating four Japanese young men 
for the ministry. She was also supporting five Bible women—two in 
China and three in India. 
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Giok Hoa, one of the Chinese Bible women, was once sold for 80 
cents. She now sings, prays and preaches in three languages—Chinese, 
Japanese and English. 

Bahakka Singh, one of India’s oldest and best native teachers, is 
another Christian worker who is supported by the sale of Miss Johnson’s 
bookmarks. 

A short time before her death Miss Johnson appointed her sister, 
Miss Alice Johnson, to continue the work of selling her bookmarks and 
of supporting her workers in the mission field. All money raised in this 
way by Miss Alice will go to the mission work. 

Miss Johnson first became interested in mission work in 1885, short- 
ly after hearing her father read of William Taylor’s sailing for Africa 
with a band of missionaries. She learned more about the dark continent 
through reading the African News. Her interest in the missionary work 
led her to make a quilt, which she hoped to sell for $50 and with the 
money redeem an African slave. But she failed to find a purchaser for 
the quilt. 

In the course of time Bishop Frank W. Warne chanced to hear of 
the matter and he requested Miss Johnson to send the quilt to him, that 
he might find a buyer for it. This she did, and when the bishop showed 
the quilt to audiences and told the story of the one who made it, the 
people subscribed shares, and, instead of $50, the quilt sold for $600.— 
Boston Herald. 





-— 
ae 


There is a certain company of small stars in the firmament, which, 
though they can not be each one severally seen, yet, being many, their 
united light makes a conspicuous brightness in the heavens, which is 
called the milky way; so, though the shining of every private Christian 
is not so much severally remarkable, yet the concourse and meeting of 
their light together will make a bright path of holiness shine in the 
church.—Robert Leighton. 


a oe 





Thank God! some lights never go out. Death can not quench them. 
They shine forever. Luther’s great lantern, “The just shall live by 
faith,” still gleams from Wartburg Castle. John Bunyan’s lamp twinkles 
yet through the gratings of Bedford jail—Theo L. Cuyler. 


fielps for Monthly Meetings 


“Facts are the fingers of God. To know the facts of modern missions is the necessary cond 


tion of intelligent interest.”’ 


me 


August— Missionary Field Day 


Thou hast set Thy dwelling fair 
With flowers beneath, above’ with 
starry lights, 
And set Thy altars everywhere— 
On mountain heights, 
In woodland valleys dim with many a 
dream, 
In valleys bright with springs, 
And in the curving capes of every 
stream— 
Thou’ has 
wings 


taken to Thyself the 


Of morning, to abide 
Upon the secret places of the sea 
And on fair islands, where the tide 
Visits the beauty of untrodden 
shores, 
Waiting for worshippers to come to 
Thee 
In Thy great out-of-doors! 
To Thee I turn, to Thee I make my 
prayer, 
God of the open air! 
—Henry Van Dyke. 





This should be, pre-eminently, a rest and play day in the open; and 


who should rest more happily or play with: greater zest than members of 
Each auxiliary must be a law unto 
Selections from Psalm civ, a 
brief prayer, Sunshine songs and a talk about our special Sunshine work, 
announcement of the subject of Mission Study for the coming year— 


Missionary and Sunshine Societies ? 
itself as to a program, if one is desired. 


Mrs. Chapman has breezy stories, poems and exer- 
cises in that blessed “Bureau.” Send to her for a catalog. The Field 
Day is usually a basket picnic affair. The luncheon may be followed by 
a “proxy social.’”” Ask several: young people to impersonate different 
missionaries, having learned something about the lives, work and station 
of the ones they impersonate. Each keeps his assumed name a secret 
and everybody else tries to find out who the supposed missionaries are by 
asking them questions. This is a good drill, as well as a good game, for 
young or old. 

A Maine auxiliary recently had a delightful lawn party with a sug- 
gestive afternoon program. The history of their own local society was 
given, in several chapters, by different women, with brief sketches of the 
charter members, and tributes to those who have entered the Larger Life, 
in memory of some of whom special work in India is supported. Others 
were made memorial members of the HELPER Branch of the International 


Sunshine Society. Will not other auxiliaries tell us how they observed 
their Field Day? 


all these are fitting. 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER BRANCH 


OF THE 


International Sunshine Society 


We trust that the members of this 
Branch will assist in the Sunshine Fresh Air 
work thissummer as they have in the years 
gone by. It isthe small gifts that we ask 
for, even a dime will give a mother and her 
baby a day at the seashore or park. The 
Woman's Missionary Auxiliary of the F. B. 
Church at Enosburg Falls, Vt. sent in $2.00. 
This money will start our Fresh Air Fund 
for this season. 
Miss A. A. Garland sent in six interest- 
ing views and aroll of literature. Miss Eva 
F. Buker gave $1.00 ‘for sunshine work,”’ 
three silk book-marks, and seven poems 
which have gone to cheer those who are sad 
and lonely. Mrs. Etta H. Smith sent a box 
which contained a neck ornament, hand- 
glass, blotting pad, magazines, twenty-seven 
post cards, a number of postage stamps and 
eleven books. Mrs. M. P. Kirk also sent in 
a package of books. Mrs.S. A. Kelsey gave 
yeast cake labels, a poem, and is passing on 
her S‘ary and HELPER regularly. Mrs. Wey- 
mouth Johnson gave yeast cake labels. 
Mrs. B—— gave yeast cake labels. is passing 
on her HELPER to a widow, and sending out 
sunshine messages. Mrs. Frank Fletcher 
and Mrs. F.J Herberth have cheered others 
with written messages. Mrs. William B. 
MRS. RIVINGTON D. LORD Alverson, who gives most of her time to visit 
President Helper Branch International ing the sick, and helping to brighten the 
Sunshine Society ? + 2 
lives of those in her neighborhood, has re- 
ported for this month giving away the HELPER, Sfar, Christian Herald, etc., and gave stamps and 
foreign cards for our Branch work. Mrs. Benj. Rhoads, another earnest Christian worker, has sent 
in scripture mottoes to be passed on. Mrs. Jennie Bettz, an invalid, reports cheeringa little cripple 
boy, giving cut flowers to an aged woman, sending cards to shut-ins.and gave a dime forI.S. S&S. 
work. Mrs. F. W. Grant has copied a number of helpful poems. Her daughter, Miss L. M. Grant, 


is always thinking of some kindness for her large circle of aged friends, another has said ‘if there 
ever was a girl that loved old people it is Linnie.”’ 

Mrs. W. H. Roberts of Sanford, Maine, reports a very kind act of Mrs. W. L. Dow, of Tilton, 
N.H. Mrs. Roberts is a cripple and cannot leave her home. Mrs. Dow brightened one of her shut-in 
days by a sunshine call. This is a good example to follow during your summer vacation. If possi- 
ble look up sunshine co-workers and surprise them with a call. 

The “Sunshine Class” of the F. B. Church of Oneonta, N. Y., have sent 50 cents for a HELPER 
subscription. Miss Grace Cronch writes, “We are anxious to get in touch with the sunshine world, 
and learn more about what our sisters are doing.”’ 

Mrs. Jennie E, Boucher. after years of suffering, has gone to her Heavenly home. She has 
been a member of our Branch almost from its beginning, and has a large number of pen friends. 
Letters of sympathy may be sent to her husband. Address, Mr. Edward M. Boucher, 172) Fall 
Street, Seneca Falls, New York. 

MEMORIAL MEMBERS 

The Saco, Me., Auxiliary sends $2.00 to make two of their promoted workers, Mrs. Kate C. 
Hodgdon and Mrs. Jane J Patterson, memorial members of the Sunshine Society. We hope that 
other faithful workers may be commemorated in the same beautiful way. 
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Blind Babies and Sunshine 


When the Arthur Home for Boys at Summit, N. J., was offered to 
the International Sunshine Society, just about a year ago, for the pur- 
pose of opening a Sunshine Home for Blind Babies of the State of New 
Jersey, it was thought by many this new Sunshine institution would be 
too heavy a burden of responsibility for the society to assume. 

The Arthur Home was no longer needed for the purpose for which 
it had been made a memorial to Arthur Smith, of whom a life-sized paint- 
ing hangs in the main hall of the Home. It was desired by the Board of 
Governors to make the memorial perpetual, and they felt the property 
could be given to no better use than caring for the blind babies of the 
State. Therefore, the Arthur Home was offered to the International 
Sunshine Society as a Home for Blind Babies; and after necessary pa- 
pers had been drawn by lawyers, the International Sunshine Society as- 
sumed a mortgage of $5,000 and liens against the property amounting to 
an additional $2,250; and in April of this year, the Arthur Sunshine 
Home for Blind Babies was opened with two blind children of New Jer- 
sey, who had been cared for at the Sunshine Home for Blind Babies at 
Dyker Heights, Brooklyn, N. Y., the Home established by Sunshine 
five vears ago. Since these two children were taken to Summit, others 
have been sent to the Home there, until we now have a large sized Sun- 
shine family enjoying the Home and the beautiful four and a half acres 
of wooded land that surrounds it. 

Let me tell you something of these two children who were the first 
to enter this new Sunshine Home. 

Arthur Valentine Lyndhurst, the first baby to be enrolled at the 
Home, is the dear child whom we know best as “the shoe-box baby”— 
having been thrown from an automobile which was passing rapidly 
through Lyndhurst, N. J. This dear little fellow had been placed in a 
wooden shoe box and was literally thrown away. The box landed on 
the edge of a board covering a pigpen, and swayed back and forth in 
the breeze until the furious barking of a little yellow dog brought Farmer 
Dean to the scene to see what was the matter. 


Can you imagine his surprise when he opened the box and found 
a beautiful little baby in it—perfect in every respect except that it was 
totally blind ? 

Why such a beautiful baby should be thrown away is a mystery to 
us; but while he may have been a great burden to some one, he is the 
idol of the faithful women who give of their time, their interests and 
their lives for the care of blind children. 
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Saved from destruction in falling from the automobile, and saved 
from the porkers grunting beneath him as his shoe-box-bed swayed on 
the edge of that pigpen, we feel he has a charmed life, guarded by the 
angels whose smiles are seen in his happy countenance—for this aban- 
doned baby is all smiles and dimples 

With no one to love or care for him but Sunshine, the children at 
the Dyker Heights Home accepted him as their special charge, and 
Emma, our oldest girl, informed the other children they must work hard 
and make all the pretty things they could in the kindergarten so the Sun- 
flower Sunshine Branch, to which they all belong and of which she is 
the President, could give a bazaar and make a lot of money to help sup- 
port this poor little baby “whose folks didn’t love him, but who really 
belongs to vs now and we love him because nobody in the world seemed 
to want him to love.” 

As you tuck your own dear little baby into its soft downy bed and 
see the pretty eyelids close in refreshing sleep, just give a kindly thought 
to this baby who had no one to lull it to sleep and was left to perish alone 
among the swine. 

He came to us withorvt even so much as a name, so we called him 
Arthur, in honor of the new Sunshine Home for Blind Babies; Valentine, 
because he came to us just at the time we are thinking most of that good 
saint, and the blind children said he was their valentine; Lyndhurst, be- 
cause it was near that beautiful town where he was found. 

Michael, the other little hoy who opened the Arthur Sunshine Home, 
has been attending the school at Dvker Heights for some time and was 
taken home by his mother to Newark, N. J. She is a hard working 
woman and could scarcely provide for herself; and Michael missed the 
thoughtful, kindly care of the faithfvi nurses at the Sunshine Home and 
the companionship of the other children. He got some one to write a 
letter for him to us and said, “Please take me where I ovght to be, and 
let me go to school.” 

It was his heart’s cry, and how could we turn from his appeal? 
Now that he is in the Home at Summit, a happier boy cannot be found in 
the whole country. We are proud of our little boy who loves us so well 
and thoroughly appreciates what we are doing for him. 

This beautiful Sunshine Home for Blind Babies at Summit, N. J., _ 
is a mile from the station, just far enough back in the country to give it 
freedom and the benefit of pure country air. It is a structure of brick 
and stone and with accommodations for forty children. Equipped in 
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every respect for the needs of such a Home, we feel sure the splendid 
work accomplished at Dyker Heights will not only be equalled, but ex- 
ceeded. There are large, airy dormitories, private rooms for nurses and 
teachers, a splendid large school-room, a dining room for the children 
and one for the teachers and nurses. Best of all, there is a great big 
play-ground adjoining the house, where the children can play at will and 
still be under the personal supervision of their attendants. A kitchen 
garden will keep the place supplied with all kinds of garden products and 
a horse and carriage placed at the service of the children is in the barn 
and will carry them on many a pleasure trip during the long summer 
days. 

Everything has been done to make the Home perfect in every re- 
spect. The New Jersey Legislature has readily co-operated with Sun- 
shine in behalf of the blind babies of the State, and a long list of chil- 
dren will be committed to the Home just as soon as Governor Fort can 
make the commitments. 

This New Jersey Home will be a home, nursery, kindergarten and, 
we hope, a public school, just as is the Home at Dyker Heights. It took 
four years and $68,000 to establish and maintain the Sunshine Home for 
Blind Babies at Dyker Heights, placing it on the firm foundation on 
which it stands today; but in establishing the Sunshine Home for Blind 
Babies at Summit, N. J., we have been able to avoid many of the rough 
places we found in our first experience, and today we have the New Jer- 
sey Home open and in active operation, ready to receive children just as 
fast as they can be sent to us. The liens against the property have been 
paid off through the kindly help of New Jersey friends who have been 
glad to encourage us by their help. 

Our only burden now is the mortgage of $5,000, which we must 
raise within two years, and the care of the children. The latter means 
providing food, their clothes, caring for them when they are sick, and 
hiring nurses capable of attending to the many wants of blind children. 
Manage as best we can, it has been impossible to do all this at a cost of 
less than a dollar a day; and we are entirely dependent on the voluntary 
contributions of our friends and those who are interested in these dear, 
helpless little children, to meet the expenses of the Home. 

While many of the same workers are interested in the two Sunshine 
Homes for Blind Babies, the treasury of each is maintained independent 
of the other, and we must a!l work faithfully and untiringly if we will 
succeed in this splendid undertaking. 
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There are just three ways open to you at this time to help this new 
Sunshine Home. There is the mortgage that must not be overlooked. 
The “rainy day pennies’ you lay aside for some good work would help 
and would be a suitable thank offering for the beautiful sighted eyes of 
the babies vou love. 

Then there are the children vou can help. Each dime sent in helps 
to build up to the dollar it has cost for today’s care of each child; for 
while the garden supplies us bountifully, these babies drink a marvelous 
amount of milk, and the milkman must be paid. 

Much of the interest in the Sunshine fresh air work is turning 
toward the Arthur Sunshine Home this season. The house is so roomy 
that we can give many of the boys and girls who have graduated from 
our Dyker Heights kindergarten, and whom we still claim as. our Sun- 
shine children, a happy vacation at the new Home. Your fresh air 
“mite” will help in this work which is most needful. 

These children are in the New York School for the Blind, but when 
the summer vacation begins, they must go home. Some of them have 
no homes to go to, while others would have to go back to the tenements. 
We cannot allow them to do this, and therefore, we appeal for some pro- 
vision to be made to give them the benefit of a pleasant time in the 
country where they can gain in health and strength for the coming school 
year. 

The help you can give may be small, but your small help added to 
mine will be a big lift. Let us do our part in this work we are privi- 
leged to have a part in, and leave the larger giving to those who can 
make their gifts in larger amounts. 

Our babies extend their thanks and appreciation to you for the many 
times and the many ways you have remembered them. As the work in- 
creases, they need your help more and more. They hope for your con- 
tinued interest and the privilege of counting you among their substantial 
friends. They need you. Every time I visit them their silent appeal to 
me seems to rise like a mighty chorus—‘“Be our eyes.’ I turn to you to 
help me in bringing the light into the hearts of these little ones entrusted 


to our care. 
NELLIE E. C. FURMAN, 


Secretary Arthur Sunshine Home for Blind Babies. 
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The habit of looking at the bright side of things is worth more than 
a thousand a year.—Samuel Johnson. 





Prartiral Christian Living 
‘“*Bternal God, may Thy love make me lovely! May all unloveliness pass out of my spirit by 


‘the inflowing of Thy grace! Graciously refine me into true nobility, and make me a worthy child 
of the Altogether Lovely.”’ 


x Xt 
OUR QUIET HOUR 


(10 A. M.) 
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Good Cheer in Dark Days 
Acts xxvii, 20-36 
Art thou not a sunbeam, O, as God has blessed you, 
Child whose life is glad, Scatter rays divine, 
With an inner radiance For there is no sunbeam 
Sunshine never had? But must die or shine. 
—Lucy Larcom. 
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A merry heart doeth good like medicine.” Solomon did not simply 
mean mirth, but something more tangible and real. Addison gives us 
the difference between cheerfulness and mirth. “The former is an act, 


the latter a habit of mind. Mirth is short and transient, cheerfulness 
fixed and permanent. Mirth is like a flash of lightning that breaks 
through a gloom of clouds and glitters for a moment; cheerfulness keeps 
up a kind of daylight in the mind, filling it with a steady and perpetual 
serenity.” 

Cheerfulness forces us to be more or less optimistic. It looks on the 
bright side. Looks for the good and always sees good. Such lives are a 
benefaction to any community. Such spirits are ointment to troubled 
hearts. Such was Christ’s life. .He soothed the sorrowing; relieved the 
distressed and stilled the troubled waters. 

Blessed is the contented man—contented with his lot. Paul says, “I 
have learned in whatsoever state I am, therewith to be content.’ This 
does not mean to be satisfied, for the man who is satisfied with his life, or 
what he is doing for Christ, is on dangerous ground; it means to be con- 
tented to do our best with the present, and to press on for larger things 
for the future. 

Be ready to accept God’s providence. God works in mysterious ways 
His wonders to perform. When death was hovering about our beloved 
McKinley, and the nation was soon to be plunged into gloom, McKinley 
said, “It is God’s way. His will be done.’’ Look for God’s hand and 
then the writing on the wall. It is hard for many people to accept sor- 
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row, trials, disappointments, losses and crosses as God-given. But God’s 
book tells us “that all things work together for good to them that love the 
Lord.” 

Cheerfulness not only brings optimism, contentment and accepting of 
God’s ways, but it brings trust. The way to be happy is to trust and obey, 
for there is no other way. As soon as we doubt, unbelief enters; a cloud 
gathers ; and a gloom so heavy hovers about us. Trust Him each step of 
the way. Then the way will be bright, our burdens light, and our lives 
right. 

There should be no limit placed on good cheer. It should be bought 
at any price and sold at no price. It should know no bounds. All the 
time and everywhere our words and work should be impregnated with 
joy and peace. Be cheerful at work or at play. Be light-hearted in the 
morning as well as in the evening. Carlyle said, “Oh, give us the man 
who sings at his work.” 

Carry your sunlight to some shut-in. Carry some flowers as you go 
and then sing, possibly pray, before you leave. This was done by an en- 
tire society of Christian Endeavor in Ohio and with splendid results. 
Many were the invitations for return visits. Those in sorrow, those hav- 
ing trials, those in trouble and those in distress need a cheery message. 
Carry the message and scatter sunshine everywhere you go. 

Good cheer clears away the darkened windows and lets in the sun- 
shine. It sees the silver lining in every cloud. It breaks the band that 
holds many lives. 

It brings strength. Carlyle said, “Wondrous is the strength of cheer- 
fulness and its power of endurance—the cheerful man will do more in 
the same time, will do it better, will persevere in it longer, than the sad 
or sullen.” * 

It means a longer life. Shakespeare said, “A light heart lives long.” 
“Tf my heart was not light I would die,” says another. 

“The cheerful live longest in years and afterwards in our regards.” 

It is contagious. “There is no greater every-day virtue than cheer- 
fulness. This quality, in a man among men, is like sunshine to the day 
and gentle renewing moisture to parched herbs. The light of a cheerful 
face diffuses itself and communicates the happy spirit that inspires it. 
The sourest temper must sweeten in the atmosphere of continuous good 
humor.” 

“You find yourself refreshed by the presence of cheerful people. 
Why not make earnest effort to confer that pleasure on others? Half 
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the battle is gained if you never allow yourself to say anything gloomy.” 
“What sunshine is to flowers, smiles are to humanity. . They are but 
trifles, to be sure; but, scattered along life’s pathway, the good they do 
is inconceivable.” 
“An ounce of cheerfulness is worth a pound of sadness to serve God 
with.”-—The Church Advocate. 





Illuminated Christians 

We see very few illuminated Christians now. If every one of us 
were illuminated by the Spirit of God, how we could light up the 
churches! But to have a lantern without any light, that would be a 
nuisance. Many Christians carry along lanterns and say: “I wouldn’t 
give up my religion for yours.”’ They talk about religion. The religion 
that has no fire is like painted fire. They are artificial Christians. Do 
vou belong to that class? You can tell. If you can’t, your friends can. 

There is a fable of an old lantern in a shed, which began to boast 
because it had heard its master say that he didn’t know what he would 
ever do without it. But the little candle within spoke up and said: “Yes, 
you'd be a great comfort if it wasn’t for me! You are nothing; I’m the 
one that gives the light.” We are nothing, but Christ is everything, and 
what we want is to keep in communion with Him and let Christ dwell 
in us richly and shine forth through us. 

I have a match box with a phosphorescent front. It draws in the 
rays of the sun during the day, and then throws them out in the dead 
hours of the night, so that I can always see it in the dark.~ Now, that 
is what we ought to be—constantly drawing in the rays of the Sun of 
Righteousness and then giving them out. Some one said to some young 
converts: “It is all moonshine being converted.” They replied: “Thank 
you for the compliment. The moon borrows light from the sun, and so 
we borrow ours from the Sun of Righteousness.” That is what takes 
place when we have this illumination —D. L. Moody. 





The serene, silent beauty of a holy life is the most powerful influ- 
ence in the world, next to the might of the Spirit of God—c. H. 
Spurgeon. 





Young Penyple 


Do that which is assigned you, and you cannot hope too much or dare too much.”’ 
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The Rhode Island Free Baptist Young People 
BY MISS EMMA C. GIFFORD. 

The Rhode Island Free Baptist Young People’s Union was organ- 
ized in March, 1893, at a representative meeting of the Rhode Island 
Free Baptist Christian Endeavor Societies, held at the Roger Williams 
church, in Providence. Its first President was Mr. E. P. Metcalf. 

The objects of this Union as stated in. the Constitution as adopted 
at this meeting were: ; 

1. To increase the interest of the members in the Master’s work, 
by union meetings with the several societies, where different methods and 
ideas can be discussed. 

2. To build up our denomination by making the young people more 
efficient workers and by uniting them in an organized body. 

3. To promote the social element among our members. 

The meetings of this Union were held three times a year. The pro- 
gram usually consisted of addresses and music, such as would naturally 
be helpful to the societies in their work. An occasional social or banquet 
has also been held. 

The only definite work the Union has ever undertaken was the sup- 
port of Miss Beebee M. S. Phillips in 1896-7. 

Although the Union has ceased to give to missions as a Union, the 
individual societies have kept up their interest in missions, giving as 
much, and in some societies more than at that time, through the 
Woman’s Missionary Society, which is a well organized body in our 
State, and to the General Conference. The Rhode Island Free Baptist 
Association has a committee which keeps the India work before our 
churches, Sunday Schools and Christian Endeavor Societies. 

Our Christian Endeavor Societies are giving about $500.00 annually 
for missions, and several of the societies have taken the Mission Study 
course. 
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In March, 1909, it was voted to disband the Unicn as all our socie-— 
ties belonged to the Rhode Island Christian Endeavor Union (an Inter- 
denominational Union). A large portion of them also belonged to the 
Providence Christian Endeavor Union and all the others were connected 
with the local Unions in their respective communities, and from them 
were getting the help needed in their Christian Endeavor work. As our 
State is so small and our societies so closely connected geographically, 
the possibilities of unicn or federation work are greater than in the 
larger States. 

Our Free Baptists have taken a prominent part in the work of the 
R. I C. E. Union ever since its organization in 1887, for a number of 
terms holding the Presidency and nearly always being represented on 
the Executive Board. This Union holds an all day’s convention once 
each year, usually on Washington’s birthday; and for a number of years 
has held a missionary conference at East Greenwich in the summer. 
This conference has been largely in charge of, and attended by, our Free 
Baptists. . 

Each society in the Providence C. E. Union visits, in turn, the 
Rhode Island Hospital and the State Home for Homeless Children, and 
holds a religious service at each place on Sunday afternoons. The Union 
also provides Christmas presents for the children at the State Home each 
year. 

Each Sunday, when the weather is suitable, the vessels in the Provi- 
dence harbor are visited, and literature and comfort bags are distributed 


by a committee from the Providence C. E. Union, assisted by representa- 
tives from the various societies in the Union. In each of these lines of 
work our Free Baptist societies have a part. 

Providence, R. 1. 
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One of the grandest ways of praising God is not by singing psalms 
and hymns; that is a very sweet way of praising him, but the grander 
way is by being quite calm in time of trouble, quite happy in the hour of 
distress, just dwelling with God, and finding all your grief assuaged in 
his blessed presence. How really and truly achild praises his father 
when he just bears anything from him? ‘‘It must be right for my Father 
does it.’’ And I believe that when a child of God says, ‘‘It is the Lord, 
let him do what seemeth him good,’’ he is praising God more than he 
could with the cornet or high sounding cymbal.—Newness of Life. 





Suniors 
The Four Leafed Clover 


“Why is the four-leafed clover more 
lucky than the three?’’ 

I.questioned Master Greedy, and thus 
he answered me: 

“It’s because the four-leafed clover 
so crafty is and bold, 

It has an extra hand, sir, 
the sunshine gold.” 


to grasp 


“Why is the four-leafed clover more 
lucky than the three?” 

I questioned Master Generous, 
thus he answered me: 
“It’s because the four-leafed clover 

so kindly is and gay, 
It has an extra hand, sir, to give its 
gold away!” 
—Amos R. Wells. 


and 





Junior Program 
Journey Number Six: From Santiago to New York. 


SincING—Junior Battle Hymn. 


Memory TeExt—(On Blackboard.) 


“And the King shall answer and 


say unto them: Verily, I say unto you, Inasmuch as ye have done it 
unto one of the least of these my brethren, ye have done it unto me.” 


—Matt. xxv:40. 


OPENING RESPONSIVE READING. 


Leader. “Serve the Lord with gladness.” 

Response. “Come before His presence with singing.” 

Leader. “Declare His glory among the heathen.” 

Response. “His wonders among all people.” 

Leader. “For the Lord is great, and greatly to be praised.” 
Response. “He is to be feared above all gods.” 

Leader. “Give unto the Lord the glory due unto His name.” 
Response. “Bring an offering, and come into His courts.” 

Leader. “Blessed is the people that know the joyful sound.” 
Response. “They shall walk, O Lord, in the light of Thy counte- 


nance.” 
PRAYER. 


Sincinc—Scatter Sunshine. 


Rott Catt—Let each Junior respond with some sunny or helpful deed 
he or she will try to do during vacation. 
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THE Lesson—“The Golden Key.” Chapter VI. The children should 
tell the story of the journey. wherever possible ; one of the older ones or 
the leader, pointing to all the places visited,on the map. Pictures are 
invaluable. Use United Study Pictures, Nos. 18-24. The one on “Two 
Methods of Bible Transportation” is particularly interesting in con- 
nection with the story of the work of the Bible Society in South 
America. The beautiful and significant picture of “The Christ of 
the Andes” may be explained by one of the older girls. ‘This ma- 
jestic figure twenty-six feet high, stands at a point in the Andes 
12,500 feet above the sea, on the boundary line between Argentina 
and Chile. It was made in 1903-4, of molten cannon taken from a 
Spanish fortress by Argentinians. On the base is inscribed, ‘He 
is our peace who hath made both one,’ and elsewhere, ‘Sooner shall 
these mountains crumble into dust than Argentina and Chile break 
the peace to which they have pledged themselves at the feet of Christ 
the Redeemer.’ ” 


“Wo CAN REMEMBER?’’—Review Questions. 
RecITATION—‘“The Four-Leafed Clover,” by two boys. 


PRAYER—“Dear Lord, bless the countries we have visited. May we care 
and give and pray more for them, and for their workers and mission- 
aries, and their Bible agents. Take care of them all, spare their 
lives and bless their work. Help the churches to grow and make 
them wide awake to see how to help those around them. And may 
all soon learn to know and love Thy Holy Bible. Amen.” 


At the close of the lesson and the end of the journey, as we are sup- 
posed to sail into New York harbor, have a boy and girl go to the plat- 
form and wave small flags while leading in the singing of “America.” 


-— 





Love’s Spelling Book 


Harry found an old English spelling book about the house which his 
grandmother had once used in school, and which had a very curious way 
of spelling many words. He was laughing over some of the funny spell- 
ing when his mother called him to her. “How many ways of spelling 
love have you found, Harry?” she asked. 

“Only one,” he replied. “It is just the same in this book as it is in 
my spelling book at school.” 

“Why,” said his mother, “I know of more than one way. I think 
there must be at least a dozen ways—possibly a hundred or more.” 





ao 
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Harry opened his eyes wide in surprise. “Just now,” said his mother, 
“you gave a part of your dinner that the poor Jackson boy might have a 
good meal. You did not send a word in the basket, because you did not 
want your right hand to know what your left hand did; but, neverthe- 
less, there was one word in the basket spelled out in very large letters. 
Can you guess what it was?” 

“Was it love?” asked Harry. 

“Yes,” answered his mother. ‘And when you put your dime into 
the missionary bank you did not say anything, but as it rattled down 
among the coins, I heard it speak distinctly a word which you did not 
catch. Do you know what it was? 

“It must have been love,” again answered Harry. 

“Yes,’’ said his. mother, “that was another way of spelling love. 
And a little while ago, as you played your games out in the yard, I saw 
you make room for James Marshall. Why was that?” 

“Why,” exclaimed Harry, “he thought it was his turn, although I 
was sure it was mine, and so were all the rest of the boys; but I gave up 
to him just because I wanted him to have a really good time.” 

“And you spelled the word in another way,” said his mother. 

“Well,” said Harry, “it is a wonderful word, and it ought to have a 
spelling book all to itself.” 

“It has,” answered his mother. “Our whole lives were intended to 
be primers of love, constantly spelling the word by kind actions, so as 
to make the world a beautiful, happy place in which to live.”—Selected. 








Contributions 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Receipts for May, 1910 


MAINE 


Alfred Miss Nellie B. Jordan T O for CF $ 
Brunswick Aux TO 
Cumberland Conf Coll Miss Coombs . 13 00 
E Dixfield F 8 Ch TO for FM ; 7 00 
E Raymond Mrs GW Foss Miss Coombs 1 00 
E Livermore WMS TO onL M Miss 
Elsie H Record FM. : 8 82 
Farmington Q M for sup of Ollie inso. 8 00 
Ft Fairfield Mrs Thos W Watson's Be- 
200 00 
2 00 


5 00 
11 00 


quest to Maine FB WMS forFM. 
Greene Mrs Hannah Sanderson and Mrs 
Mary € Moner for Miss Coombs . 
Lewiston Main St Aux T O forC F 
Lewiston Main St Aux for Miss Coombs 
L, M’s: Miss Ida Fullerton 77 College St 
1.05: Mrs J F Roothby 256 College St 
20 00; Miss Delia E Daggett 12.76 
Pittsfield MB Wingate Income 
Portland Aux (T O 62.50) for CF. 
Portland Aux for Harpers’ Ferry . 
Portland Aux for Miss Coombs 


Portland Jrs Miss Barnes. ....... 

Sebec & Exeter Conf Aux 

So ane Ch Aux (T 03.35) dues 
500. 4 


Steep Falls Aux for work at Storer . 

Steep Falls Aux for Hindu Boys’ School 
No9 Midnapore. . 
(Of the above amounts 24 30 is T O) 

So Portland Aux TO for CF (20.00 for 
I. M Mrs Josie Warner 137 Seamman 
St So Portland: 5.00 toward L M Mrs 
Ephriam Dver Cape Elizabeth : 

So Windham Aux Miss Coombs’ sal’y . 

Topsham CR. 

W Buxton Miss Circle Miss Coombs. 

W Danville S S Miss Barnes 

W Danville Mem’! C R Clifford Jackson 
Humphrey . 

W Bowdoin Aux Miss Coombs 

W Bowdoin SS fer Jarlo inSO 

W Falmouth W MST O forC F 

Waterville F BCh WMSTOforCF.. 


NWwe an 
SSoas 


~ 
Naar 
$5838 





